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Chriſtian Meditation on 


EE: ©3772 Sthe wonderful Natruity of my blefied Saviour 
4 [122% thisday commemorated bya folemn Feft;yal, 

. "= dy p. . 

SA 1:5 and (hall my ſtupid So#/ not endeavour by ſome 
(©: awakening Meditations , to blow the ſparks of 
; hergraticude into flames of Love and Wonder 

for ſuch a Miracle of mercy ? 

Feſlzvals ; ti, true, are proper ſeaſons of Mirth and Gladneſs, 
nor does Religion delight in that 'Sower look and wrſociable po. 
ſture wherein {lie Hypoctites repreſent her ; Tis pcſhible the 
Conduit on ſome occalions may lawtully run waſt, and fince 
good Conſcience is a continual Feaſt, there is no doubt but we 
may be Mey with it ; yer cerrataly Lc who only minds his 
Gould Ch es uthis days Solem. .ity (peaks himſelf more an Epy. 
cure than a Chriftian, and may be (aid to celebrate Bacchw his 
drunken Revels, rather than the Birth of the Holy Feſws. 

This was that glorious Moment which God 10 tofinite merc 
had promiled our firſt Parents immediately after cheir unhappy 
Fall trom primitive Innocence, and which the Church had now 
{1ghed fc, near four th. yſand y. ars, wherein was born the ex- 
peat ion of Nation, and the long long'd tor Redeemer of the 
World, did (as t.is Prophetick Harbtngers had foretold ) rend 
the Heavens, andicome down treom A7as fiors of Glory in th e 
velture Cf Humant'y z 7haw, Oh my dear« {t Lord ! © ar by the 
vr BC (of riic Lit, W<cTIL CONCCIVE U Li LE we Mb of A" In. 
violate Yrrgm, of all woman hc m- it Llejjed, ad 1ec more 
blu fled by bing thy Dazghter and thy Ser: ant, than tn bing 
thy Ao ber. A 2 T:cu 


[4 ] 
Thou at whoſe Birth the whole Quire of Heaven did fin 
Hallelujahs, and Angels in kindneſs to mankind,” miade halt ro 
foquaint eve) Siepherds wichi rhe bleſicd Nez? 5 Buroh my God! 
F why would thou be firſt made krown ro the meancft condi- 
tion of men > W iy were they {cn to fee their Saviour, not in 
{ome gorgconk Palace bur inthe vileſt Roam of: a common 1x: ? 
And ( infiead of a Cradle deckt with rich Emvroideric:) ly- 
ing in a deſpicable Manger > W.iy gidit ciyu ior c:oofe for 
rhe place of thy bleſted Mothets Delivery, ciu.cr Athens rhe 
Learned, or Rome the Emperial, or Feruſa/em tiie licly City ? 
Or {ince poor Bethlehera'to verifyriy Prop':cts predidtio'', muſt 
.& reccive that Honor; Why did Thoa not fend Aliens of 

Z Cherubins and Seraphins before thee for tiiy glortvus Harbin- 
gets? | 
No my God ! It was thy Will, it was thy Will (which 
= is the higheſt of Reaſons) by thy low beginning in the Fleſh co 
f confound all! Pride, and reach the gloriesof the Earth to Bluſh, 
> Difobedicnt 44m had deſtroy'd us by Ambition, and thou 
+ wilt Save us by thy Humility : He thinking to become like 
| God, had precipicatedus all intoan Abyſs of Death and Mi- 
| 
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ſery, and thou, the God of Compaſſions by becoming like to 
Man, haſt reſfor'dus to Lite Eternal, þ 
Yet thu privatclv bora, and thus homely received, denyed 


|} admittavceintotiie Inn, and forced by worſe than 4rutiſh men, 
\ to take upa lodgt 1g amonglt Bea(ts ; Be: old 4 zew Star deſcend- 
| ing to [lluſtrace thy Ob{curicy, and conduct the wile men ot 
4 the Eaſt ( now wiſe indeed) with thr £ oiceſt preſents tO 
- A.tore thee: On ttrange app-arence urine 7feavens ! and yer 
þ 0:12 more (tra12c a14 glorious onthe Earth | Did ever Hipporre- 


ts, Pioromy, Ine Fam us Treſmen:t or tie creater Moſes, Or 


L all rie © iyp ian Stergaors ever comemolate betore lacha Pla. 

nct) y 1rre Iu ar 43 8 Ex Cnrrica tl, and ver conl(tant to 1trs dee 
, Grned end + as if rne Colattial jigs has forſaken thr proper 
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| mo3.fo15 and natural palitigns towelome the Lord of all Na. 
F* ure 
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ture into the World ! Thus, oh my Zord! didftrhou defſ.end 
ro Earth, that thou mayli raiſe us ro Heaven, Envelloping thy 
ſelf incloud. of Obſcurity, ro Crown us with Light and Im- 
morcalicy, participating of hamaze Nature , that we might 
partake of thar Dzuzne, and cloathing thy (elf with our Fleſb, 
that we might be inveſted with thy Sp:71t. | 

In the w:olecourle of thy prectous Lite, what ſhall I firſt, 
what ſhall { moſt admire> All 15 ponder, ail amazement, 'and 
forces my nonpluſt Reaſon in a lioly Extaſy ro that Sanctuary of 
tliy ſervant Paul; Oh the Height | oh the Depth1 &c, Shall 
[ nrſt celebra;e Thy ever blflzd Name, for convincing the 
gruat Doctors of the Law at'twe{ie years of thine Age > When 
thy d:vive Eſſence began ro Blaze, which had layn before as 
it were flu noring inthe vail of thy H»manity 2 Or (hall I paſs 
from tizis miracle of Knowledge to thy miracles of Charity, in 
healing the Blind, the Lame, the Deaf, the Dumb ? Or thall 7 
more contemplate the As of thy Power, in checking the unru- 
ly 'winds untoa calm; walking on the waves, raiſing the Dead, 
and ca(ting forth unclean Spirits | Or ſhall I remain Stupityed 
(as all the Learnedfi part of the World was, which lay gro- 
veling in the con.emplation of inferior Cauſes) that at thy 
coming, all their falſe Oracles, and propretick Delulions were 
firucken mute, and no more an{wcrs could be had from Delpbos 
or Hammon 8 Or (hall I run my thoughts from thy Cradle to 
thy Croſs, and conſider how at thy paſſonall Nature did ſuffer, 
the Earch ſhaking ; Gravcs opening ; and the Heavens by a 
Prercrnatural Ezliſpe of the Sun all over Invelloped with an at- 
frightinz Darkncts>? Or laſtly; afrer thou hadſt Triumphed 
over Dcati:and Hell ( whole Keyrare inthy Hand alone) ſhall 
I slority chy Afſumptisa into the higheſt Heavens ? 

Yes, blfſed Lord! all ti.is and much more there is than 
tlie wiole World can contein if it were Written , Yet one 
thing remains even after thy gloriou, Departure, for the com- 
forc of our Souls, that thou haſt diſp.n{cd thy ſaving Doctrine, 
4191 
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not by Eloquent Sophiffs , or ſubtle Schoolmen ( ſuch as bave 
lince diſtracted and torn thy Church in pieces) but by the f1m- 
pleſt and ſeemingly contemprible Inſtruments, fo that it muſt 
needs be thy Prue truth lince it was impreſſed by no humgze 
means: How ſhould we have known, or how ſhould we have 
apprehended thy eternal Generation? It thou hadſt not been 
pleaſed rovouchſate a i:]ly Fithermanto lean on thy Breaſt, and 
in{pire him to te] us, Itar 1zthe beginning was the word, and the 
word was with God, ard the u'ord was God. 

Therefore tro Thee, hon /ncarrate Word! do we with an 
humble confidence, Addrets our {clves dilowning all other Me- 
dtators ; Thou only truc Meſſi! Tie wildom gf the Father in 
whom all Prophecies are accompliſhed, and the w:i# of God, 
and Deſires of Men fulfilled z reach us to contemplate thy Nati. 
vity , not varnly or Supcrficially as we do a curious Pifure 
or pleaſant Hiſtery , but to /mprove the ſame to the advan. 
rageof our Souls; Lettl.c mediratiou.of ily Brrtb, inflame us 
with delires to be born again, and may we read inthy Jncarna. 
tron, the true model of qur own Regeneration. Look down vpon 
us thy unworthy Cr: atures, from thy Throne of Glory: Teach 
us thy Love, but ſuch a Love, as dorh fear to offend thee ; teach 
us thy Fear, bur ſuch a Fear as firſt doth love thee; And endue 
us with thy Grace, whillt by thy Permiſhona we walk on this 
Globe whicn thy blcfled Feet havetrodden, to Solemnize this 
Day of thy Nativity, nor with warn Delights or wanton Folljrees , 
but wich Hymns of Foy, and Medications of like Comfort, 


Go” WW YU ww WF Rv 


ww 


A Hymn for 
©CHRISTMASS. 


Ail ſacred T ide, 
#herein a Bride : 
AV irgin which & more, 
Brought forth a Son 
The like was done 
Ne're tm the Wer ld before, 


Let none wpbraid 

Thss Bleſſed maid 

Nor yet to her Addreſs, 
Worſhip which She 
Muſt bluſb to ſee, 

And modeſily wiſh Leſs, 


Her womb moſt Chaſt 
Nine Months embrac't 
Him whom nor Earch zor Air 
Nor the vaſt mould 
Or Heaven, can bold ; 
Cauſe he's Ubiquitair, 


Oh! powuld he Daign 
To come aud Ralgn, 


_ I 0 OP L214 p WES 
Far, \ [ 8 ] 
| Pth centre of my heart 
* And make it fil " 
Hu Daemicil, + 
And refidence in part. 


But #3: ſptoul « Cel! 

Can he-abide toawell 2 M } 

Tes, when hepleaſe to move, 

His Harbingers to ſweep the Room, 

And wub rich Odors tt perfume, 
Of Faith, of Hope 8nd Love. 
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